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humble companion of Madame du Deffand; and betrayed
her and used her very ill. I beg of you not to let anybody
carry you thither. It would disoblige my friend of all things
in the world, and she would never tell you a syllable; and
I own it would hurt me, who have such infinite obligations
to her, that I should be very unhappy, if a particular friend
of mine showed her this disregard. She has done everything
upon earth to please and serve me, and I owe it to her to be
earnest about this attention. Pray do not mention it; it
might look simple in me, and yet I owe it to her, as I know
it would hurt her: and, at her age, with her misfortunes,
and with infinite obligations on my side, can I do too much
to show my gratitude, or prevent her any new mortification ?
I dwell upon it, because she has some enemies so spiteful
that they try to carry all English to Mademoiselle de
PEspinasse,

I wish the Duchess of Ohoiseul may come to Paris while
you are there; but I fear she will not; you would like her
of all things. She has more sense and more virtues than
almost any human being. If you choose to see any of the
savans, let me recommend Monsieur Buffon. He has not
only much more sense than any of them, but is an excellent
old man, humane, gentle,, well-bred, and with none of the
arrogant pertness of all the rest. If he is at Paris, you will
see a good deal of the Comte de Broglie at Madame du
DefFand's. He is not a genius of the first water, but lively
and sometimes agreeable. The court, I fear, will be at
Fontainbleau, which will prevent your seeing many, unless
you go thither. Adieu! at Paris! I leave the rest of my
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